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Commandant Weiss's chauffeur interpreted "a 1'ambas-
sador" quite literally. To him it meant the American ambas-
sador. And to the embassy Lindbergh went where he was re-
ceived by Harlan Miller, secretary to Ambassador Herrick.
Mr. Miller had awaited Mr. Herrick's return. Assuming that
the latter had sent the young aviator ahead for strategic
reasons, he summoned Mr. Herrick's valet who provided Lind-
bergh with room, bath, pajamas, bathrobe and slippers. And
it was thus rather comfortably established in the embassy that
Ambassador Herrick found the famous aviator upon his be-
lated return from Le Bourget.
So far as can be recalled it was not recorded whether the
ambassador brought the red roses back to Paris. But one of
the first things he did after greeting Lindbergh at the embassy
was to cable the following message to Lindbergh's mother at
Detroit:
"Warmest congratulations. Your incomparable son has
honored me by becoming my guest. He is in fine condition
and is sleeping peacefully under Uncle Sam's roof/'
As a matter of accuracy, at the hour this cablegram was
despatched Captain Lindbergh was still very much awake. The
reaction of fatigue due to his grueling flight had not yet set
in. Before sleeping he received the Herald Tribune, and sitting
on the edge of his bed, bathed, pajamaed, bathrobed and slip-
pered though unshaven, he told the story of his transatlantic
flight.
It was not only Mr. Herrick who first found and then lost
Lindbergh at Le Bourget. Every newspaper correspondent did
likewise. My own course—after finding Wheeler was not
Lindbergh—was to return to the Commercial Cable Com-
pany's telephone-cable service in the buffet building and
despatch a general story of the incidents of the night, thence
into my car and on the road to Paris. This road, as already

